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SYNOPSIS,

Capt. Ralph Payne, U, 8. A, Is given se-
eret plans of defenss to deliver to Pana-
me. e attends a bull at the home of his

weothesart, Colonel Dmres” duughter,
;-rl. As a climax to a serles of mys-
erioun incidents he is arreated for trea-
son, The ambasagdor of Granada |s found
dead and the glana missing from Payoe's
toat. Major Brent, Payne's rival, entera

to suspicious negotiatlions with Bertha
nn. FPearl Dare follows a burglar from
home, s drugged and left in a feld,
&nd Inter overhears plotters, who almoast
Payne ls sentence to life im-

THIRD EPISODE

The Silent Menagce,

Townrd sunrise on the following day
a corporal of the guard entered Cap-
taln Payne's room at the Washington
barracks. He found the celebrated
prisoner fully dressed and awaiting
the punishment sbout to be his, where-
by he would become one of the lost
etizens of the republic which, accord-
Ing to the findings of the court, he

wus guilty of conspiring aguinst with | .. her lips,

a southern nelghbor.

Payne gazed with polite questioning | v pos been made!

at the hesitating fgure on the
threshold.

“Captain,” whispered the latter who
had served with him In the Phillpplnes
and also in the Boxer rebellion: “I've
got to prepare you for something
nasty.” Forgetting himself for a mo-
ment, his eyes flushed and he swore.
*They haven't done it since the "T0's!
You'd think It was war tlmes! The
good of the service!™

A cold light glittered In the cap-
taln's eyes “You don't mean that
they're guing to drum me out, Smithy "
Payne unconsclously fell at that un-
guarded moment Into barruck's mess
vernacular.

The corporal nodded slowly.

“Thanks !" grunted the officer, after
& tense pnuse. “You've helped me a
lot by that tip."

“I'd do more than that for you, eap-
tain,” quickly losinuated Corporal
Smithy.

“Get rid of yourself, sir!" sharply
retorted his superlor,

“Somebody will wake up about you
when it's too late,” muttered Smithy.
“You're no more gullty than I be."
Then he went out,

At that moment the Payne case was
being discussed by a group secretly
ussembled In the lihrary at the resl-
dence of the secretary of war In the
city of Washington. Here after an all-
night conference at the departmeat
came the chief of the army staff to
report to the president and several
members of his cabinet,

The thoughtful countenance of the
country’'s chlef magistrate reflected
the serious import of this meeting.
“The man you say was supposed to
be dying?”

“Death was only a question of
hours," replied the war secretary to
whom the question was addressed.

“And there 18 no clue?”

“He has seemingly disappeared off
the face of the earth leaving no trace.”

“Your conclusion is that he has
been stolen by an enemy who In some
way gulued knowledge of his discov-
ery of our weakness in defense of the
canal and his strategy to overcome
nr

“We believe that after Fayne dis-
poedd of this mysterious author’s in-
vention to the Granadian ambassador,”
interposed the chief of the army staff;
*“or before he did so, either his or De
Mira's lleutenants made away with
him fearing that he might recover
consclousness and tell everything,
which under the cireumstances, doubt-
less he would have done.

“Payne admitted at the court-mar-
tial that he was In the neighborhood
when the stranger disappeared. Nor
did he deny that he talked nlone with
the ambassador shortly before the lat-
ter's dead body was found. It was
then, we belleve, that Payne gave him
the canal plans and the locket con-
talnlpg the wafers necessary to thelr
Interpretation. De Mira, after pos-
pessing our secret, must have lost his
nerve and polsoned himself. He douhg-
lesa thought that Payne wounld at the
last minute break down and confess
his gulit.”

A shade of regret stole Into the
barried features of the pres{dent.
“Perhaps we hastened Payne's trial”
he pondered. “Reflection might have
brought repentance. We cannot ex-
pect him now, sullen and stubborn, to
aid us in unearthing the one man, 1f
bhe be still alive, who holds the key
to the safety and security of our canal
possession. Have we blundered, gen-
tlemen 1"

“No!" exclaimed some one. “Payne's
swift and summary punishment was
Impefative to satinte & public desire to
eriticize everything pertaining to the
army and the administration. . Fur-
thermore, I beg to differ with the presi-
dent on one point. There Is & way, I
think, to make him talk.”

The president raised his eyebrows,
Inclining his head toward the speaker.

“He worshipa Pearl Dare. He will
talk to her If she urges him."

“I know her well,” warmly respond-
ed e chief of wstaff to that. “She
loves or loved bim. [ understood from

"

her futher tonight that they were on
the point of sunouncing thelr engage-
ment when this thing happened. There
are, therefore, other than patriotle
motives why she should undertake to
get at the bottom of the mun, The
Dare’s—" He stopped speaking
"listened {ntently s second or two and
tip-toed to a window, They all heard
a throbbing nolse on the street. He
turned with an explantory exclamas
tion. “Here she |s now In her auto-
moblle!”

A curious hush fell upon the group
and the war secretary hastened from
the room. When he returned, after
an Interval, Pearl Dare, dazed and
dishevelled, leaned wearlly upon his
arm.

Her eyes at once caught the figure

of the president. She tottered toward

( him dropping on her knees. He raised

her gently, motloning the others aside
to glve her n chunce to collect hers
self for it was apparent thut she wus
deeply agitated.
“Captuin Payne!™ presently burst
She gestured dumbly
“A great mis-
sStop It—he's

toward the telephone.

Innocent [™

Then she became inarticulate end
grew very pale, A clock on the mantel
wus striking the hour of six.

Pearl slowly bowed her head, chok-
ing back tears, Through a siit In the
window blinds filtered a strenk of sun-
light,

“God forbid If we have erred |" mur-
mured the secretary of wur, at the
conclusion of the sixth stroke, his eyes
fixed upon the clock. *“The sentence
of Ralph Payne has been executed.”

Pearl turned upon them furiously,
erying out:; *“You ldlots!"

Then she falnted. They carried her
to a sofa and summohed the colonel
from the barrancks, To him, when she
had sufliciently recovered, she relnted
her wild and incomprehensible adven-
ture.

The colonel llstened doubtfully to
her tale,
Toko, inquiring whether any of the

in the house during the night.
Toko nodded,
chloroform,
out!"
The coleael dismissed

“Miml—she smell of
Say someone knock her

him,

Peurl’s story was corroborated. But
he could not wholly belleve that n
band of gentlemen such as she de-
seribed the forelgn alllance to be was
secretly plotting to overthrow the
government by casting the gullt upon
De Mira and the former officer Ralph
Payne. Rather from her sppearance
und condition, and the fact that she
could but vaguely recall the rendez-
vous and not at all desiguate Its
whereabouts, was he Inclined to the

hands of common ruffians of De Mira

manner after belng drugged,

Pearl stuck to her testimony, how-
ever, repeuting it clearly and conclse-
ly to the president and his counsellors,

To her emphatic relteration that the
leader of thls mysterious group of
political criminals was a man of dis-
tinguished runk and great personality,
the president gave sphinxlike atten-
tion.

“You would recognize his figure—
his volce—you think?"

Pearl hesitated. “I am not sure.”
She ran her hand wearily ncross her
forechead. “I'm so confused."

After a silence, the president with
a significant glunce at the others, took
Pearl kindly by the hand. “Perhaps
you would be willing to do me a per-
sonal service, Miss Dare, and thus sat-
{sfy your own pence of mind In this
%hole matter?”

Colonel Dare’s daughter flushed un-
der the implied confidence of the na-
tion's executive. She nodded eager as-
sent.,

“Suppose you earry from me a note
to Mr. Payne. Afigr reading i if he
Is Innoceat, he will tell you so. And
if he Is guilty as the facts unfortunate-
ly polat, I think that he will eonfide
In you. Is this requesting too much?"

She gared tremulously into the pres-
Ident's eyes. They were very human.
“All I agk Is that our Interview be a
privite one,” she replied, simply.

The president seribbled a few words
apon & sheet of paper and gave it to
her, Pearl rose, bowed deferentially
and left the room on her father's arm
followed by a battery of attentive and
admiring eyes,

Then begun a long discussion.

That evening Pearl, accompanied
only hy Toko, took the “lmited” south.

cial stop was made and two federal
guards hustled Payne up the steps and
into & private compartment. Knowing
that the trip would consume the bet-
ter part of forty-elght hours, Pearl
postponed the dreaded Interview fin-

:
:
§

la that night; not even Bertha

He called In the chauffeur, |

Dare servants had mentloned burglars
1

more |
perplexed than ever, for this much of |

opinion that she had fallen Into the |

or Payne, escaplng in some mirnculous |

Atmethluwﬂbamcham,_

'whq dismayed to find herself mixed
np with Payne, had delayed her de-

parture for the Paso del Norte with | he stammered,

the pactket und locket pending further
developments, Nor did Bertha know
that the girl, to warry whom Major
Brent sought to sllence her, oecupled
the drawing room In the couch abeand.
Otherwise In her agitated frame of
| mind she might have gone and told
her everything about the major, She
spent most of the night studying time
tables and wondering what secret the
packet In her traveling case contalned.

Pearl sat alone In her unmude berth
until a very late hour, unable to re
Straln a patural curiosity coneerning
the Import of the message she carried
from the president to the disgraced ex-
officer,

Bhe was In a sense glud for the
truln ride for It gave her an oppor-
tunity to relux. She found herself
taking a passing interest in scenes and
Incidents noticeable from the car win-
dow. Her mind began to grow slug-
gish and her eyes to droop and she
was on the point of calling the vestl-
bule porter to prepare her bed.

Then to the awiftiy-speeding “flyer”
came a series of terrific shocks, hurl-
ing her to the floor just as the lights
went out and the ear began to pitch
and roll,

A portion of the top berth fell bare-
|1y missing where she half lay, half
erouched, stunned, and as sll the
world seemed to stand still, she heard
the crash of gluss, steel demolishing
steel, an explosion or two and an out-
burst of human cries. A little later
she climbed out of the debris of her
conch and leaped unharmed to the
rullroad tracks below.

Below her appalled gaze lay the
gunarled, twisted und telescoped ruins
of the luxurious train, Flres were
breaklng out and in the rising steam
she caught glimpses of disfigured dead,
dylng and wounded travelers and part-
1y clad people runnlog about wildly.

She realised that she was In the
midst of a frightful rallroad catas-
trophe,

Immediately she thought of both
Payne and Toko and began a frantic
search for the former, blindly follow-
Ing the lead of trainmen with lan-
terns,

A thunderstorm which had been pre-
valling now ceased, but the night re-
malned inky black, lllumined only by
the conflagration of the wreck, After
a fruitless hour the bodles of first one
and then the other of Payne's guards
were found lylng fully a ecar's length
apart. At this polnt Pearl discovered
& woman seated on some broken

Ing queerly.

the bosom of her shirtwalst and
caught the gleam of a gold locket
dangling at her neck.

It was Bertha Boan. Pearl won-
dered where she had seen this person
before,

Then in the avalanche of junk be-
hind the woman, Pearl, a man with a
lantern hitherto unnoticed, and Toko,
who suddenly appeared from some-
where, slmultaneously saw a huddled-
up form in army clothes. Pearl ut-
tered a little cry. Toko muttered
something uniotelligible. The woman
rose and following thelr stares, stifled
8 vhoking sound. Pearl, drawing near
to the still figure seelng lo it the only
too fomilinr outlines, gave a little
shudder,

The stranger with the lantern stern-
Iy waved her back, but too late. In
the fitful light she observed a hideous-
Iy crushed and unrecognizable bearded
face,

She stooped trembling and examined
the man's clothing, jerking a slip of
paper from the coat pocket.

Her eyss filled, for the penciled
serawl she read with the lantern’s ald
was in the unmistakeable handwriting
of Ralph Payne. And Its signature
was genulne,

TO MY EXECUTORS :

1 dle Innocent of the crime of which I
ve been made the victim of others un-
known to me. I lsave my entira fortune
to Pearl Dare as sole trustee, 1o use In
unearthing the criminals for whose dis-

covery and punishment 1 make my last
praysr,

A solemn sllence fell upon the
tragic scene,

“Too Iate!™ breathed the stricken
girl. Her eyes met Toko's for the first
time, “He's dead!™

“L have already telephone Colonel
Dare to come for you" he sald gently.

Together they moved away.

“I've b-boen trying t-to ketch u-up
with you for s-some time, Miss Boan,"
“I'd thank you t-to let
m-mé have them papers you j-Jest
stuck In your dress and that locket
o0 your neck.'

she recoiled,

“What do you mean?
yout

“I' 0. Adams of Monk's Corner,
Nebruska, ma'nm; that's meme, Let
m-me have them, please!”™ He spoke
peremptorily,

Bhe turned, but hefore she could es-
cape he caught and pinloned her
wrists, snatching the packet from her
bokom and tearing the locket from the
chain. Whereupon he released her and
bowed to her profusely.

“Thanks, Miss Bonn!" he mocked.

Though outraged and frightened,
curiosity was uppermost in her ap-
pralsal of him. He was a tall, well-
set-up young fellow In comman, though
not {ll-Aitting clothes, which were soiled
and torn lo severnl places. His face,
purtly shaded by a slouch hat, bore
the marks of brulses and was red as
from sunburn or overdrinking. His
features for an ordinary man were
well cut. In & clearer light Bertha
thought that he might be very good-
looking,

Bolstering her courage, she ventured
the all-important question: “Where Is
my photograph ¥

“What photograph 7

“The photograph that was
from the locket."

“The. photograph that was taken
from the locket?

“Yes "

“You g-got me™
ously,

She grew Irritated. *“As you must
well know Its return was assured me
by—by Mr. Payne”

“Oh!" He became very alert. “Thsat
photograph! TI'm sorry to ssay I
haven't got it with m-me. Miss Bonn.
Let—me—ses, where d-did 1 leave
Payne's photy ™ He scratched his

Who are

taken

He eyed her curi-

head and looked In the direction of the |
body of the person whose name had |

passed between them.
“Not Payne's! Major Brent's!"
She advanced a pace or two. “Don't
trifle with me! Yotu're elther very
stupid or a mighty poor bluffer!"
The man wus staring strangely, for
the moment forgetful of the packet
and locket, With a quick movement
she knocked both out of his hand.
Then the first of several uncanny
things happened. He tumbled In a
heap as If stricken by an Invisible
farce,
She pgrabbed the

lnntern and

Payne on His Way to Life Imprisonment,

trucks, Her clothlng was torn: her]m-nrrrht-d the spot at her feet where
bair was streaming; and she was act- | #he locket and pocket had fallen. They
In one hand she held | had disappeared!
something taken out of a smull trav- | picious eye upon Adams. He had not
eling case. Pearl saw her stuff it into | moved a muscle and was Indeed quite

She darted q sus-

unconscious. Her eyes swept the vi-
¢inity and could not detect sight or
sound of any human presence. Agaln
she examined the ground, using her
hands as well as her eyes. Pluned
under the boot of the dead soldler she
found a erumpled note.

She tore It open with trembling
fingers, . Her eyes popped. It was the
lost locket receipt of the Hotel WIil-
ton |

Bertha experfenced a sensation new
to her—fear of the dead, She forgot
Adams, she forgot the lost objects
which had been intrusted to her by
Payne, even for the moment she for-
got Major Brent, She fled In a panle.
Her one thought was to get awny
from the scene and back to the Wllton
to lnvestigate.

At that moment Adams recovered
consclonsness and staggered to his
feet, watching her go. There was
something half humorous, half pathet-
fe nnd altogether mystifying in hig
demeanor. He grimaced at the corpse
and broke Into mirthless laughter,
shrugging his shoulders, Then hear-
ing nolses, he stiffensd. A couple of
men carrylng a stretcher appeared.
They had come for Payné's remalns
Adams strode away,

Temporary shelter had been provide
ed for the wreck survivors in n traek
gung’s cabln, for the nearest hablta-
tion was severnl miles to the north.
Hither Adams prgeeeded gazing Into
the sleeping sllence of the countryside
as he walked wrapped in impenetrable
thoughta,

The nlght was magnificent. The
wouthern sky was resplendent with a
milllon soft stars. From the earth
inte which the abundant rain had
fiitered, a fresh dark odor ros¢. Over
youder somewhere a wood hooted
at the moon,

He came seross Pearl Dnni‘mu
!

|

on the grass, Mer face was damp with r
tears. She looked up as he was puss-
ing and spoke,

“Cun you tell me, please, when the
rellef truin will arrive?”

“No, ma'am, I can't. Shall I find
o-out "

She shook her head waurily,
you ulso a wreck vietim "

“Not exnetly t-that."

“You seem to have been injured ™

“Jest b-brulsed, And you, ma'am?"

Bhe negutived. “You are the man
who helped me—" Her volce broke.

Adams bowed gravely, “The m-man
with the lantern, The dead feller was
& Yriend of your'n, wasn't het"

Bhe shivered. “The dead man was
Capt. Ralph Payne. I am Miss Pearl
Dare. What Is your name?™

“T. 0. Adems of Mook's Corner,
Nebraska," he responded for the see-
ond time that night,

“Monk's Corner!” she echoed.

“It's not on the m-wap. It's a c-cow
town."

“Oh "
lnterest.
then ("

“Yea'm."”

She felt that he was evading her,

“I'm too curlous," sald she, apologet-
leally,

A pleasant light eame Into his eyes,
“Kin I s-sit down and talk with you
a w-while? Maybe I kin belp you i-n
your trouble. You seem to bhave a-a
lot of it o-on your mind."

She signified an Indifferent willing-
ness,

“Cowboys make good soldiers,” she
commented to keep up the conversa-
tlon which diverted her,

“Yes'in,"

She looked at him askance,

“You'd look the part In uniform.
Have you ever thought of jolning the
army? The country needs fighting
men these days.”

“Yes'm, I hev. How do you g-go
nbout It? You travel around a b-bit
In the army, don't y-you? Would m-my |
stuttering keep me out? Your dad's a
great soldler, ain't he?"

The man's simple mind amused
Pearl. “You ask too many questions
at once,” she replled with a lttle
lapgh.  “I'll answer them all in one,
Talk with my father when he arrives
If the ‘subject appeals to you seri-
ously."

“Waal," he reflected. *T ain't g-got
anything else to do, I m-might as well
soldier,” Then he changed the sub-
Jeet. “That.there Captain Payne wus
s-some officer, w-wasn't he? Inslnua-
tion lurked In his voice,

“What do you know ahout Captaln
Payne?" she asked sharply,

He replied In an indifferent tone.
“Nothin' mebbe except w-what I seen
In t-the newspapers. They're always
a b-bundle of lles, anyway.”

She seemed to like that.

“Kin I s-smoke?" he asked, opening
A clgarette cnse.

His observance of polite form was
mexpected to Pearl. Her curlosity
deepened,

“He m-meant a lot to you, d-didn't
he?" he observed, hunting matches in
his pocket,

“Yery much, indeed,” she murmured
sadly In the momentary sileoce which
had fallen,

“Now that t-there note—"

He struck o match and calmly it
n clgnrette,

*“Tthat there note,” he repeated, In-
haling deeply; “that there last w-will
and t-testament of his, T-that's a
pgetty blg J-Job for a little girl like
you t-to tackle”

She sat up and glanced at his profile,
He smoked and stared stralght shead
purposely avoiding her eyes.

“Are you g-going to tackle ItY" he
questioned with a puzzling frankness.

Their eyes now met. “Why do you
usk

“I'd I-llke to help you™

“You?"

“Why not? I ain't g-got a Job J-Jest
now."

“I fear that a cowboy could not be
of much assistance,” she replied, in-
dulgently.

“I'm a b-barber, too,” he rejolned.
“Barbers hear a Ilot of funny things,
ma‘am.,"”

The {dea seemed so fanciful that she
giggled. “What else have you been?”

“Waal*™ he drawled, taking a solled
envelope from his lnner coat pocket;
“I've b-been a little of everything, I
g-guess.” He took a eard out of the
envelope and handed it to her, “M-my
specialty of late's b-been telegraph
o-operating.”

He struck a match so that she could
read, The card Identified him as T,
0. Adams, a member of the Organiza-
tlon of Telegraphers, a sort of trades-
union.

“Operators hear a l-lot of things,
t-too, ma'am,” he drawled, putting the
enrd back In the envelope which he
returned to his pocket.

“Have you ever been a walter In a
hotel?" There was a touch of ralllery
in her volee.

“T've been t-that, too,” he answered,
unrufed.

“What haven't you been?™”

“Nothin', m-ma'am, nothing.”

Agaln she questioned him with her

“Are

She looked at him with some
“You must be a cowboy

eyes,

“W.waiters hear things, t-too,” com-
mented he.

Pearl did not know whether to stop
or continuesthis seemingly empty talk.
“What. for example? Have you ever
heard anything about Captaln Payne?
Anything—pertaining to this case?"

“I ggot a notion that I know
wewhere them military plans and t-that
there locket Is at this m-minute” he
stated as calmiy as If they were dis-
cussing the wenther,

Both rose simultanecusly.

“Where " she ejaculated.

It was Adams’ turn to be Indulgent.
“If yyou declde to employ m-me to

| opened the locket and took from It two

help yua, I'll t-tell you where { think
they are”

Pearl beesme cantious, “Youw'll have
to see my father about that aulse,” she
replied, ielly.

He bowed god lostead of continuing
on to the shelter abruptly disappeared
in & clump of bushes.

Without hesitation Pearl followed.
All ulong he had reminded her of some
one whom she had seen somewhere.
Now there flashed into her mind that
he must be & member of the foreign
ulliunce posing as a tramp. The
thought that she might be pursuing
dunger never occurred to her.

Adums, knowlug that he was being
followed, quickened his step, striking
out with strong strides along a timber
lund road which soon begun to wind
up a hill., He started to run and was
qulckly out of her sight. Half way to
the summit he stopped, strulning his
eurs as If for an expected signal, Then
he dushed across the trull and entered
the woods. When Pearl came up she
paused, bewlldered, and went on, She
reached the ridge just as dawn was
streaking the horizon.

Below lay a sheet of water on which
not a ripple moved. To her right on a'
bluff wus & curious looking shack
from which ran many wires to a tall
pole with cross-arms. She had seen n
wireless statlon befors and instantly
recognized this ns one. She ap-
proached It nolselessly and finding the
door partly open looked In.

At first she suw nothing. Then sud-
denly upon the inner wall flushed a
shadow which deepened (nto the sil-
houette of a man whose features were'
mnsked. In one hand he held o lifile
round object. His fingers pressed it
A lid flew open. It was a locket, In
the other hand was what uppeared to
be un envelope.

This now happened: The shadow
disks which he slipped Into the en-
velope through a slit at one edge.

Then the shudow became a blur
ngainst the wall and at the same time
Pearl henrd footsteps, & muttered fors
elgn oath and a scurry of feet. She
wheeled about, In her direct gare was
a relucent moon, its transplendent rays
duzzling her vision.

What happened next will never be
quite clear to her mind. She remems
bered thut she peered about eautious-
ly; that, entching sight of a muffled
man behind the shack, she requested
him to show himself; that he obeved
with reluctance, whereupon she de
manded the envelope; that he started
to comply with disarming servility.

Then she remembered nothing ex-
cept a swilt encounter, a struggle for
the envelope on the edge of the bluft,
the sensatlon accompanying a seem-
Ingly never-ending drop through space
and n plunge into deep water.

She had a hazy recollection of a re
assuring answer to her screams for as-
sistunce just before her body struck
the surface of the stream: while lm-
mersed of seeing the mufller still upon
the face of her antagonist; and the
presence of a third person swimming
furlously toward her,

She was prone on the shore when
#he revived. Toko wus rubblng her
vigorously.

Great Joy appeared on Toko's face
when she opened her eyes. He was
dripping wet, too., ‘The sight of him
relleved her,

“Did you see him? Was It you who
saved me?

“Yes,” replied Toko, still rubbing,
“I follow you. He get awny."

She leaped to her feet. “We must
find him, Toko! He Is—is a great
criminnl! He possesses a priceless
military secret! I saw it! I had It
in my hands! Which way did he go?"

“I didn't know!" exclalmed Toko
with regret and concern. *“I show
youl"

They hurried along the shore,

“Ah!" exclalmed Toko after some
minutes of fast running. He stopped,
pointing to a muffler in the sand. She
picked It up as they ran.

A few minutes later they aguln
stopped, seelog a figure seated upon a
rock just ashead. It wam Adams.

They crept close belind him, who
unaware of discovery wae closely ex-
amining a sheet of parchmentlike pa-
per about thirteen Inches square,

It was the plan of military weakness
and defense of the canal! Nor was
the sketeh now Invisible. The water
had dissolved the chemical disks re
vealing the hidden secret,

Quick as a flash both Pearl
Toko leaped upon Adams.

“You are the lender of the foreign
alliance!” she panted as they went
down, struggling. *“You are the Sk
lent Menace [

(END OF EPISODE THREHR.)

and

Indige in Southern India.

A primitive but effective meothod of
obtaining Indigo in southern India is
practiced by the natives. The plant Is
tightly packed the day It I8 cut, In &
Inrge vat, into which water 18 run, and
boards are then placed over the top
and are kept In position by heavy
crossbeams, The plant Is allowed to
sonk for tenm or twelve hours, durlng
which time a heavy fermentation takes
place. The liquid is then dralned off
into another vat, after which coolles
beat and stir the sonked mass thor-
oughly with flalls untll the dye begins
to emerge. The whole I8 then allowed
to settle; the clear Mquid is dralned
off, and the residue is bolled In copper
vessels. It Is then pressed Into hard
cakes ready for the market.

Thank a Woman for This New [dea.
“Who Is that man?' asked the gid-
dy young person.

“A farm demonstrator.”

“Indeed? I notice he has a large,
flat ease under his arm. Do You sup-

|SICK WOMAN HAD

CRYING SPELLS

Restored to Health by Lydia
E. Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound.

Enhsut, Pa.—“I wasall run down and
wesk inwardly. I had female troubles
T and nervous feelin
lI" "T and my head both-
o?d ml:. 1 would

often have

spells and fulc?.nh
I was not safe. If

|| I heard anyone com-

Iw run and

il

I will have to die as there is no help for
me." She got me one of fyaur ittle
books and my husband aaid lhoﬂldtl?

one bottle. I » the doctor’s
medicine and took Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegetable Com It soon made s

ehan.r in me and now I am strong and
do all my work.”'—Mrs. AvgUsTUS
BavcaMAN, Box 86, Enhaut, Pa.
Why will women continue to suffer
min and day out and drqi outs sickly,
-hearted existence, m ulng three-
fourths of the joy of Iiving. when ll'l!’
can find health in Lydia E. Pinkham’s
Vegeotable Compound ?
you would like free confidential ad-
vice ldduuuLydi.E. Pinkbham Medicine
aas,

» Lynn,

110605

STHMA REMEDY

Good Health

good appetite, Spirits—
mean no discord in the body.
To keep the organs in har-
mony—when there is need—use

BEECHAM'S
- PILLS

Largest Sale of Any Medicina in the World,
Sold everywhere. In boxes, 10e., 25¢.
——————

Ideal Alarm Clock.

A customer hnd overhauled a large
number of ¢locks of all shapes, sizes
and descriptions, but nothlng seemed
exnctly to sult hls tustes, At length
the jeweler, In despair, fetched out a
massive tmeplece of complicat® de-
slgn.

“Here, sir, 1s n clock which will, I
think, sult your esthetic taste. At
precisely ten o'clock every morning
the tiny bells chime and a bird hops
out and sings a carol.”™

"I will tpke that If you will make &
few changes in 0"

“With pleasure,” the Jeweler sald.

“I have a daughter,” went on the
customer, “and I want the clock for
the room where she entertaina her
company. Make It so that at eleven
o'clock nt night &8 milkman's bell will
ring and a newsboy will skip out and
shout ‘Moralng papers.'™

Old Saw Verified. ;

“A short cut oftéen proves the longy
et wauy around,” sald the bromidie
phllosopher.

“I ngree with you." answered Mp.
Dubwalte. *1 took a ahorrt cut to town
this morning and fell in with a pacifist
who detalned me Iln an argument thag
lasted an hour.”

Sure They WIIL
Thomas—Do you think the fighting
nations will cede any territory?
Pete — Why, there're all planting

neres by the milllons,




